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Just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and 
see the “‘Monster” reaching out— 
bigger than life-Frankenstein, the 
original man-made monster, that 
creation of evil genius that terror- 
ized the world. A giant 7 feet tall, 
his eyes glow eerily as his hand 
reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— 


Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 


thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find yourself talking to him. Won’t 
you be surprised if he answers? 
Comes compiete with eyes that glow 
even in the pitch dark for a special 
thrilling chill. 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney—stark scary with nothing 
left but his bare bones. A 7 foot 
monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 

Money Back Guarantee. 

Just send $1.00 plus 325c to cover 
postage and handling for each mons- 
ter you want. Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified. 


ONLY 


‘Ranch’: 


Adults and children alike gasp and laugh with 
delight when they see these wonderful and 
unusual pets from the sea. These curious crea- 
tures with heads like little horses, are unlike 
any fish, They swim and move through the 
water without any apparent effort. They hitch 
themselves by their tails to anything they can 
grab including each other. When you look at 


them, they look back at you. They sail around, 
age 
Exciting, | 


they feed themselves, they turn summersaults 
and “‘stand on their heads.” The female lays 
the eggs in the male’s pouch and he hatches 
them. The bahy sea ponies come out alive 


ready to swim. Sea e Curlin 
HOURS AND HOURS OF PLEASURE e Pouch 
You'll get hours and hours of pleasure setting Horses 

up your Sea Horse Ranch and watching in fas- a 

cination how these curious fish—like nothing Have: @ Armor 
else in the world—swim, play, feed, hatch e Chang 


their young. It is a great new interesting and 
educational hobby even if you never had a pet 
before. It is a novel addition for any fish lover 
or collector. 


EASY TO CARE FOR 

And they are easy to care for. You get every- 
thing you need—the ‘‘ranch’’ aquarium where 
they live, the sea trees where they rest, the 
sea salts for creating the right environment, 
the silica sand for a beautiful gleaming bottom 
and enough sea horse food to last for months 
and months. 


Here is what you 


e@ 2 Live Healthy 
Horses 


aquarium 5x3x 


Sea Horse Ranc 
Trees 


Sea Horse Food 
Sea Horse Book 


2% | 


e Cute Pony Heads 


baby sea horses 


Sturdy shatterproof 


NSTERS 


FEET 
TALL 


In Authentic Colors With 
GLOW in the DARK EYES 


ONLY ST 00 


TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


a a a on 
$* Honor House Dept. &72MR66 “= SS: 
lp Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 
ot. Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark = 
monsters. Send me [ Frankenstein (] Boney the Skeleton 
| enclose $1 plus 25c for postage and handling for each. j 
If | don’t get shivers of delight, | can return my pur- 


chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 
chase price. 


Re re eee 1 STALE, ty | 
New York State Residents please add 5% sales tax. um om af 


nteresting Pets Will Fascinate You 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


Order these delightful pets today! You get 
everything you need and you must be de- 
lighted or you may return your sea horse 
like scales ranch for full purchase price refund. Live 


. : delivery guaranteed! 

ing color bodies 

-———————— FREE TRIAL COUPON =| 

| Honor House Department 472sH66 | 

| Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 1 
Rush me my Sea Horse Ranch today on your Free 

Trial Money Back Guarantee offer stated above. ! 


ig Grasping Tails 
es for carrying 


get: 
Sea 


24, I Sen dae =e S Sea Horse Ranches. | enclose $2.98 ! 
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DVIY HOME /S IN THE BACK OF LESTER PETER'S 
MORTUARY / HERE, ALONG WITH OTHER COFFINS 
I WAIT EAGERLY FOR THE DAY FOR A BEREAVED 
RELATIVE TO SELECT ME AS THE FINAL 


RESTING PLACE FOR THE BELOVED CORPSE... 


I KNOW THIS |S DIFFICULT, 
MRS. HARVEY, BUT YOU MUS \ 
SELECT A COFFIN FOR YOUR |} 


AAT 
Ace one! SoU veal 


HARDWARE AND, 


FOR AN INSTANT I THOUGHT MY TIME HAD COME... 
BUT NO/ THE WOMAN WANTED PINE / SOMETIMES 
I DESPAIR OF EVER BEING CHOSEN... — 


I'LL NEVER GET RID 


BIT TOWN CAN 
AFFORD IT! 


No !3S0Bi 
HENRY LIKED 
| PINE ' T WANT 
Hes AiSoBs PINE 

COFFIN ! 


KINOLY FACE LESTER PETERS PRESENTS 
TO HIS PATRONS IS A FARCE/NOT ONLY IS 
LESTER CALCULATING,AND UNSERLIPULOUS... 
BUT HE IS ALSO A MURDERER... 


HURRY UP, LES! | THERE'S NOTHIN’ STRANGE 


BUT OR. AMOS CRADDOCK HAS GOOD REASON TO BE NER- 
VOUS... HE, TOO, /S A MURDERER / HE AND LESTER ARE 
PARTNERS INA LITTLE GAME OF DEATH //! 


I SEE THAT HARVEY WENT OFF JUST 
LIKE WE PLANNED / I KNEW HIS HEART: 


I DON'T WANT TOC # ABOLIT A DOCTOR COMING COULDN'T STAND THE SHOCK OF AN 
TO SEE A MORTICIAN! OPERATION! HOW MUCH WILL WE 

DON'T ras ee 

Mos! 


MAKE ON THE FUNERAL 2 


SLCY? 
Se AY(G @ H 
4) 


PRACTICALLY NOTHING f OLD 

LADY HARVEY BAWLED HER 

EYES OUT, BUT DION'T SPEND/ 

THE WHOLE DEAL AIN'T GONNA 

pale sh MORE'N SEVENTY o 
: om 


YOU'VE GOT TO DO BETTER! 7 AMOS! IT AIN'T MY FAULT 

THIS BUSINESS |S TOO NOBODY HAS MONEY 

RISKY TO WORK FOR IN THIS TOWN! 
PEANUTS? - 


YER WRONG THERE, LES... 
THERE 4S ONE FAMILY THAT 
HAS MONEY... THE KNOLLS. 
AND OLD MAN KNOLL IS 

SICK RIGHT Now! — 


THAT'S EXACTLY WHAT IT 
MEAN! HE'LL BE DEAD 
WITHIN A WEEK ! 


HOT DOG! I GoT 
JUST THE COFFIN 
FOR HIM! THIS 
FUNERAL IS WORTH 
AT LEAST $1,000/ 


J KNOW HE MEANS ME/ I'M THE 
COFFIN HE'S TALKING ABOUT,’ ATLAST| 
I'M TO HAVE A CORPSE OF MY VERY 


HA! I CAN SOAK THE KNOLLS 
OVER $700 FOR THIS WHITE 
V7 ELEPHANT ALONE / 


HE DONS HIS BLACK 


LT (5 FIVE DAYS LATER 

NOW AND MY INS/DES 

QUIVER WITH JOY AS 

I HEAR LESTER ON 
THE PHONE. 


ver 


SU/T AND DRIVES OFF / 

2 WAIT BREATHLESSLY.. 

HE COMES BACK.,, [T'S 

JUST A MATTER OF 

MINUTES UNTIL MINE 
'S HERE... 


OF COURSE, MRS. KNOLL,., 
I'LL BE RIGHT OVER... 
YOU HAVE MY DEEPEST 


SYMPATHY / 


IT'S OVER AND LESTER HAS LAID THE BODY OF ALFRED 
HAMILTON KNOLL INSIDE OF ME/ HIS OLD BONES REST 
AGAINST MY QUILTED PADDING AND I FEEL LIKEAMOTHER 
WHO'S HOLO| 


i 
i 


1 
if 


I DON'T CARE THAT HE'S BEEN MURDERED, WS 
3 KILLED IN COLD BLOOD... HE'S MINE AND NOL- 
LT LOVE Him / SO), 


ee 


IT IS THE NIGHT BEFORE THE FUNERAL Now! 
LESTER |S PREPARING TO PUT ME IN THE 
HEARSE WHEN AMOS ENTERS THE PARLOR / 


FOR PETE'S SAKE, SToP I'M IN NO MooD 
SKULKING AROUND,AMOS!/ \ FORHUMOR/ TI . 
THERE AIN'T NOBODY HERE... / QUIT... THIS IS 

EXCEPT OLO MAN KNOLL / & THE LAST JoB/ 


| HAA-HA-HA 


HE'S INSIDE NOW, AND ON THE EMBALMING 
TABLE! WHEN LESTER GETS FINISHED WITH 
HIM D'LL TAKE HIM TOMY HUNGRY BOSOM, 
CARESS HIM LOVINGLY... Pas 


WHAT A PERFECT SET-UP! 
WHEN I GET THROUGH WITH 


DURING THE NEXT TWO DAYS I LIVE 
IN AN ECSTACY OF DELIGHT AS 
TEARFUL MOURNERS FASS BEFORE 


SO core THE WHOLE 
TOWN WILL 
Miss HIM: 


HE? SOB WAS 
A GOOD MAN! 


HIM ‘CEPT /NDIGESTION/ 
[PPL ; 


AMOS LEAVES..-AND INSIDE 
THE EMBALMING ROOM, TWO 
MEN MUTTER ANGRILY TO 

THEMSELVES,,, ONE OF THE 


AS AMOS SPEAKS, I FEELA 
STIRRING WITHIN MY BOSOM... 
AN ANGRY, RESTLESS 
FLUT TERING... 


B& THEY THINK I’M DEAD. 
BUT, I'M NOT/ I'M ALIVE / 


oo MAYBEIAM.N | MEN IS ALIVE.-- wYET I CAN'T MOVE..-. 
YER YELLOW} BUTIMSICK 
ae OF BEING A DIRTY COWARD/ WITHOUT 
P MLIRDERER! HIM I'M SUNK! AT LEAST 


IF I DION'T HAVE TO SPLIT 


4~ AFTERI COLLECT 
zs ON THE KNOLL Jos I(T 


MY SHARE OF 


THE KOLL WOULDN'T BE TOO BAD. 
MONEY, WE'RE SAY... MAYBE..- 
THROUGH! 


iL 


THE MOURNERS LEAVE, AND I SETTLE com- 
FORTABLY INTO MY NEW EARTH HOME, BUT 
ALFRED, KNOLL WHISPERS HIS HATRED AND 


MURDERERS..- 1 
MURDERERS.- 
THEY 


BURIED 
ME.,, ALIVE ! 


Zt TRY TO COMFORT MY CORPSE... BUT HE WON'T 
LISTEN... 1T [S THE NEXT OAY NOW. THE DAY 
OF THE FUNERAL..- 


ASHES TO ASHES.,. 
DUST UNTO DUST... 


LIT 1S NIGHT... AND THE RESTLESSNESS WITHIN THE 
DEAD MAN HAS GROWN! TAM AFRAID I WILL LOSE 
MY PRECIOUS CHARGE / AS I HEAR FOOTSTEPS 
OVER MY HEAD,I FEEL RELIEVED...PERHAPS THE 
FEAR OF DISCOVERY WILL KEEP THE BODY WITH- 
IN ME AT PEACE... 


¢ AMOS'LL BE HERE IN TEN 
MINUTES... BETTER GET )@ 
THIS LITTLE OL’ AXE 4 
OUTTA THE WAY! / 


I STIFFEN WITH SHOCK AS I RECOGN/ZE 
LESTER'S VOICE... 


AA! AND WHAT BETTER PLACE TOHIDE IT 
THAN BEHIND OLD MAN KNOLL'S GRAVE / 
DOC KILLED HIM... NOW HE CAN HELP 
ME KILL Doc/ 


lls ‘ ’ 


AT LESTER'S WORDS MY 
BELOVED CORPSE TURNS 
AND PUSHES, SCRATCHING 
AT MY QUILTED SIDES... 


I AIN'T IN NO Moop 
FOR YER JOKES, 
LESTER! GIMME MY 
SHARE OF THE 
KNOLL FUNERAL 
ANDO LEMME GET 
OUTTA HERE! 


FORGOT... YOUR 
SHARE OF THE 
MONEY! GEE,AMOS, 
TMSORRY, BUT I 
_ AIN'T GOT IT 
WITH ME! 


YEAH, DOC, IT'S AN AXE, 


YER ACTIN’ 
AIN'T IT? YOU STUPID 


MIGHTY 


PECULIAR, OLO FOOL / WHY SHOULD 
LESTER/AND § I SPLIT THE KNOLL MONEY 
I DON'T LIKE-- WITH YOU? YOU'RE NO 
L-LESTER! GOOD TO ME 


WH--WHAT 
ON EARTH.., 


SUODENLY, EVERYTHING SEEMS 
TERRIFYING TO ME..- AND WORSE 
YET...I CAN HEAR A NEW VOICE... 
AMOS CRADDOCK... 


( LESTER? 


YEAH, DOC... YUH 
| CAN STOP WHISPERIN 
IT'S ME ALL RIGHT/ 


OH, YEAH, I ALMOST ) 


IN FACT, IF YOU WUZ ALIVE, 


YOU MIGHT DO ME SOME KEEP THE AAONEY... 
HARM / YOU TURNED 8-BUT LEAVE ME 
CHICKEN, AMOS... AND mg ALONE! 


I'M GONNA AKILE YUH! 


ITOUGHTTA GIVE 
YUH TH'CREEPS, 
00C.,, YOU SENT 
ENOUGH PEOPLE 


YUH GOT THE 
MONEY WITH 
YUH? I OON'T 
LIKE BEIN' IN 


THIS CEMETARY! HERE! HA- HA ! 
GIVES ME TH’ : 


THIS AIN'T NO — , 
Doc ! NO.,,NOT A 
JOKE AT ALL! 


AIN'T GOT IT WITH yee 
SEE HERE, LESTER, WHA 

ARE YOU TRYIN’ TO PULL 7 v 

I TOLD YOU, L AIN'T INNO | 
MOOD FOR JOKES ! : 


N-NO, LEST! TER. No! 


FOR AN INSTANT THERE'S SILENCE AND I CAN HEAR we ANO THEN ONCE AGAIN THERE'S SILENCE... 
ONLY THE SOUND OF RUNNING FOOTSTEPS,., BUT THEN > 27 
THERE'S A HORRIBLE BLOOD-CURDLING . NOW ALL I HAVE 
SCREAM... i TO DO IS GET THE 
ee =" : | 2 ; BEFORE SOMEBODY (= 
SEES ME... 


Bur BY NOW,I DON'T CARE.,.I'VE IM ALONE AGAIN... DESERTED! 

LOST MY CHARGE... HE'S BROKEN T 20 NOT KNOW WHAT IS 

FREE.OF ME... HAPPENING ABOVE ME AT THIS 
en VERY INSTANT... 


WH... HEY, MY THROAT... NZ 
YER CHOCKIN ME ! 
STOP! STOP! HELP! 

nec! 


L/ OLO MAN 
KNOLL! OH, 
MY GOO... MO/ 


PLEASE/ Qud NOW I CAN SMILE/ LM NOT ALONE... MY EMPTINESS 1S 
ON'T TAKE ONCE AGAIN FILLED... AND THIS TIME IT 15 EVEN BETTER! 
vr 2 THERE... | fe I'VE GOT TWO CORPSES INSTEAD OF ONE / 


NOe.eNOoe. ‘ DYING! CAN'T BREATHE... 
soe FX. 1GASP¥ HELP! NEED AIR... 


5 \ 


B Down THROUGH THE CENTURIES IT CAME! 
BURNING WITH MALEVOLENT HATRED OF THE 

ONCE BEAUTIFUL WOMAN WHOM THE GREEK 
GODS SENTENCED TO THE MOST HORRIBLE 
OF LIVING DEATHS! BUT WHERE ISIT NOW? 


ANO WHAT IS IT, REALLY-- THIS... THIS 
MASK OF HORROR ?/// 


MSK G9C 
aattO 


a. 


THE MASK OF MEDUSA? 
YES, I KNOW IT WELL! 
IN FACT, |T BELONGED To 
ME,.. TWICE! NO NEED To 
SAY HOW IT CAME TO MEIN 
THE FIRST PLACE ---TRICK 
vy OF THE TRADE YoU 

MIGHT SAY! 


. WA 


'LL NEVER FORGET HOWL - 
FELT WHEN I FIRST SAW HER! 
BEAUTIFUL, BUT SO TERRIBLE! 
HAMMERED FROM VIRGIN 
METAL CENTURIES AGO! IT 
TOOK ON THE HATRED AND 
BITTERNESS OF MEDUSA 
HERSELF! IT LEARNED To 
KILL... YES, L SAID 
KILL’ 


TO THOSE WHO RECOGNIZED THE BEAUTY THAT ONCE 
WAS MEDUSA ,YOU ARE HARMLESS! BUT To THOSE 
WHO SEE EVIL AND UGLINESS, YOU ARE DEATH 
ITSELF! AND HOW VALUABLE YOU ARE! LAM 

TEMPTED TO KEEP YOU FOR MYSELF! ow 


BUT NO... IT'S YOUR 
DESTINY TO ROAM! BUT 
WHOEVER BUYS YOU, 
I'LL WARN THEM 

ABO 


eee 


YOu, 
THERE! 
PROPRIETOR! i 


HE 700K 'T TO HIS STUDY, fam 


AND TEN MINUTE. 
LATER... 


DON'T BORE 
ME, OLD MAN! I KNOW 
THE STORY...L'M A, 
COLLECTOR MYSELF / / 


vw IT ISITHE EYES 
ARE OPENING! IT,,,/7'S 
COMING TO LIFE ‘44 


—— 


I'LL BUY THAT 
MASK! PRICE 1S 
NO OBJECT! 


OF COLIRSE BUT 
LET ME TELL You 


ABOUT IT... 


YOU'RE WORTH A 
FORTUNE AND YOU'RE ALL 
MINE FOR A PITTANCE ! 

HOW CAN SUCH A f 
REPULSIVE THING BE 
WORTH SO MUCH 7 
EH...ITSEEMS Z 


IN THE MASTER'S 
STUDY! WHAT 
IS IT, SIR?? 


DON'T YOU SEE, MYRA! THE MORE 
TIME GORDON SPENDS COLLECTING 


THINGS, THE LESS TIME HE'LL 
HAVE TO NOTICE Us/ 


I KNOW. PARLING.., 
BUT-- SOMEHOW 
I HATE THAT EVIL 


I'M FOND OF 
IT! I THINK 


Ss 
E OF TRA, 


THE SNAKES! ceo Baits 
Bex. IEND, 
THEY'RE ALIVE... ALWAYS SNEAKING 
ALIVE // oy AROUND BEHIND 
HER HUSBAND'S 
BACK! 


MAS 


wen ATER THAT Nighy 


OH, HOW PRETTY! 
L'LL TAKE IT. 
HOME! 


I SAID 
GIMME, YA 
OLD SLos! 


HER BOY FRIEND, EH? 
PROBABLY PUSHED HER 
OUT OF THE WINDOW ! 


UE be . 
a4 
MQ BET HE THREW 
ACID ALL OVER HER 
BEFORE HE DID IT/ 


THAT LOOKS 
LIKE IT'S WORTH 
SOMETHING ! 


OUGHTA BE 
ABLE TO PICK UP 
FIVE BUCKS FOR 

THIS HUNK OF _A 
TIN! 


THE MASK/HOW SOON 
(T HAS RETURNED... #7 


Gy 


WOW! LOOK AT 
ALL THAT MONEY! 


Qud THAT NIGHT... THE MASK 
CAME TO ME A SECOND TIME... 


HEY, POP! I GOTA 
THING HERE...NA 
WANNA BUY IT? 


: 


I'LL TAKE 
ALL OF IT, 


IT'S ALIVE! 
HELP! /T'S 
KILLING 


WHEN THE POLICE CAME,L TOLD THEM THE MAN ATTACKED ME... HAD 
| 4 SEIZURE,,,.THEY WERE SUSPICIOUS, BUT... 


iS |. MIKE, MY BOY, 
SoS HE EBON ) voll NEED A REST! 


OF SNAKE SITE / HIM "TO 


MORGUE ! 


OF COURSE,.,OF COURSE, 
BUT THERE'S A STORY 
THAT GOES WITH THIS 
MASK, AND... 


a 


Yoas Die Ceaagggy 


COME ON., LET'S oe. 
THE 


WELL... HARDLY TEN MINUTES 
FASSED WHEN 1, 


I DON'T HAVE TIME 
FOR STORIES |! MAYBE 
I'LL COME BACK SOME 
OTHER TIME TO HEAR 
‘ OKAY: 


T'S 
Yours! 


IT! WRAP IT UP! 


ry. ANY RATE, SOMETIMES 
WONDER WHERE |S THE 
BEALDTIFUL DEADLY MASK OF 
MEDUSA? WHO WAS IT WHO 
agro o ITS SAND WHO HAS 
NOW? ? DOES IT 
LONG, ours = « 
TO Yo Ol ?. 


7Wo INNOCENT PEOPLE SIGHTSEEING INA LAND OF MYSTERY, 

FOLIND THEMSELVES FACE-TO-FACE WITH LIVING DEAD OF AN ANCIENT 

LEGEND! THE TALE I AM ABOUT TO LUNFOLD,..A STORY OF HORROR 
PILED ON HORROR... /§ THE TALE OF --- 


GTERS 


I'VE GOT TO HELP 
Hen. BUT HOW CAN 
I FIGHT THOSE 
MONSTERS ? 


come / you 
MUST JOIN 
no ee 


THESE PEOPLE HAVEN'T | JUST WAIT! THE 


THIS I WAS AFRAID NOW DON'T CHANGED THEIR WAY DRIVER PROMISED 
Bie sevrine IS OF THAT! CRAB, JEFF! YOu OF LIVING FOR A TO SEND HIS WIFE 
WAS LHASA THE WAY DID You KNOW PERFECTLY HUNORED YEARS! I ) TO HELP ME CLEAN 
BEMOTE PLACE, Hane TO WELL MY GRANDFATHER \ | COULD THINK OF A UP THE COTTAGE! 
VILLAGE { SAHIB/) COME To WAS BORN HERE, MORE COMFORTABLE I'M SURE YOU'LL 
CLOSE TO THE THIS SPOT, ANDO TVE ALWAYS PLACE TO SPEND ENJOY YOUR STAY 
as a MA ooaal 7 WANTED Je A SECOND * 


HONEYMCON! 
JEFF AND a 
MA RTIORIE | 
CAPPER, A 
HAPPY, YOUNG (7 
SIGHT- “SEEING 


JEFF SOON RECONCILED HIMSELF TO THE SURROUNDINGS IF YOU GO To HILLS, You 
AND THE DAYS FASSED PLEASANTLY, WITH NO HINT OF THE MUST TAKE THIS CHARM 
UNSPEAKABLE HORROR THAT WAS WAITING... TO PROTECT YOU AGAINST 


THE EVIL ONES ! 
IT'S SO BEAUTIFUL OUT! LET'S TAKE “\hyh 
THE BIKES ANO RIDE INTO THE HILLS/ JT 
= = WF7 Wiuumenay, 
ofall W ALL RIGHT 
' AHI, DARLING! 


WIT y 


bs Ge hi ht 


MANY YEARS AGO, THE EVIL ONES WORSHIPPED 
THE DEVIL, AND WHEN THEY WERE SENTENCED 
TO DEATH THEY HID IN A GIANT CAVE! THEY 
ARE WAITING THERE NOW.,,WAITING FOR 
SOMEONE TO LIGHT THE BLACK CANDLE OF 
LIFE THAT WOULO BRING THEM BACK 

7 c TO THE LIVING! f 


I DON'T THINK WE'LL RUN INTO 
ANY EVIL ONES TODAY, SIMA... / 
YOU CAN KEEP 
THE CHARM! 


\ } 
THE OLD WOMAN was») 
50 SERIOUS, JEFF! 


MAYBE... 


MAYBE NOTHING! ALL THESE 
| PEOPLE ARE VERY SUPERSTI- 
TIOUS,,. THEY STICK TO OLD 


IF YOU'RE LOOKING FOR SOMETHING 
LEGENOS / PROBABLY GET CONCRETE TO WORRY ABOUT, YOU 
A KICK OUT OF TRYING MIGHT TAKE A LOOK AT THOSE 
- 10 FRIGHTEN / d CLOUDS! LOOKS LIKE WE'RE IN 

STRANGERS: FOR A DOWNPOUR ANY MINUTE! 


v2 


MIARIORIE CAPPER 
WASN'T TOO SURE 
ALL THE OLO LEGENDS 
WERKE LAUGHING 
MATTERS EVEN THE 
BRIGHTNESS OF THE 
DAY COULON' 7 
QUITE DISPEL THE 

FORBODING / 
SHADOW OF TERROR v7, 
THAT SUDDENLY CM | 
CLOAKED HERS \ 


' 


Quad THEN IT HAPPENED... RAIN... 


WE'D BETTER | rnetinie: 
FIND SOME 


THERE'S ACAVE 
IN THE SIDE OF 
THAT CLIFF 

OVER THERE ! 


KIND OFA 
DRY sPoT! Le 


Hey STEPPED 
WARILY THROUGH 
THE RUBBLE AND 
STARED IN 
AMAZEMENT 
AT THE EERIE 
SIGHT THAT 
MET THEIR 
EYES!//TWAS 
MARTORIE WHO & 
DETECTEO THE 
SMELL OF DEATH 
AND REMEMBERED 
THE OLD 
LEGENC.,- 


THEY MOVEO HURR/EDLY 
INTO THE BLACK CAVE... 


IVE NEVER, 
SEEN SUCH 
A VIOLENT, 


JEFF-- 


ARE..,ARE 
YOU OKAY? 


JEFF! LETS 
LEAVE! I'M 
SCARED 


N43 


T--I DON'T 
my LIKE IT/ } 


THEN, ALMOST LIKE A FINGER OF 
EVIL POINTED AT THEM, A BOLT 
OF LIGHTNING SEEMED TO A/IM 
FOR THE DARKNESS OF THE 
CAVE ITSELF.’ 


YVES {BUT LOOK 
BEHIND YOu! THE 
cy WALL / 


MARJORIE.,.WILL YOU 3 
GROW UP? / 


i 


THERE'S NOTHING TO FEAR, DEAR/ 
THIS IS THE MOST AMAZING PLACE 
I'VE EVER SEEN! I'D LIKE To 
INSPECT IT MORE CLOSELY/ 
LIGHT Me CANDLE 


THEY NEVER 
KNEW WHAT 
TERROR HAD 
ALMOST BEEN 
BROUGHT 
ABOUT AS 
THE CANOLE 
FELL TO THE 
FLOOR ANO THE 
SPUTTERING 
FLAME WENT 
OUT! THE GRISLY 
OCCUPANTS OF 
THE ANCIENT 
COFFINS SANK 
BACK INTO 
THE SLEEP 
FROM WHICH 
THEY HAD BEEN 
REVIVED! 


ene 


THERE, } 


CANDLE DRIPFPED 
ON MY HAND, BUT 


STRANGE SHADOWS 
PANCED ON THE WALL 
AS MARIORIE LI7T_THE 


BLACK CANDLE’ 


TY. 
NASTY BURN You: 
HAVE THERE ! 


L... Ll THOUGHT I 
HEARD A RUSTLING 
SOUND... DION'T _A 


No! I DIDN'T 
HEAR 


WHAT HAPPENED 7 


s\ 


OKAY,.. BUT 
DLL TAKE THE 
CANOLE WITH 
ME! SOMEHOW 

/ L FIND IT VERY 

: FASCINATING / 


I THINK WE OUGHT TO 
GET BACK TO THE 
VILLAGE AND TAKE 
CARE OF IT! THE 
RAIN foe NE 


( 
Ws 


SHE'S UP AGAIN! 
SHE MUST BE... 4 


EALIZING THE FULL HORROR THAT MIGHT EXIST, HER STRENGTH! SHE'S 
a RACED INTO THE COTTAGE / Ca hint ye THAN 


THE EVIL ONES 
AM } 


HELPING HER / 


INTO THE NIGHT SHE RAN, 
I MUST WARN THE 


ae AS IF POSSESSED BY FORCES | \ AT LAST, SHE REACHED *¥ 
VILLAGE.., THE ; ‘ BEYONO HER CONTROL... THE SUMMIT, ANO..- ; 
EVIL ONES... CLIMBING HIGHER AND HIGHER . — 


acorns . TOWARDS THE TOP OF THE iz 
= CLIFF BELOW WHICH WAS "Bs 
THE VERY CAVE WHERE THE 
CANOLE HAD BEEN FOUND... 


I'VE GOT TO CATCH 
UP TO HER,., STOP 
HER« BEFORE 
SOMETHING 
HAPPENS ! 


~ } 
Tz tg 
oy ieee 


S — COME! WE MUST Y THEN WE WILL 
WE STEADY _* GIND THE ONE LIGHT THE 
GLOW OF THE 7 i ae Vt 


BLACK CANOLE ; te Up . j / TAP, 
WAS THE & oH “Gi : Him wm A, 
INSTRLMENT © Yq ty Geen ; wee WM. Wf 
FOR ROUSING jf - 6 HRY 

THE HORRORS... lg 
THE EVIL ONES... 
ANO DEEP 
WITHIN THE 
ONCE- HIDDEN 
CAVERNS, THE 
MACABRE ONES 
CLIMBED OUT 


IBERATED { SACRED FIRE! 
DS! » ? 


b 7% 


THE,..-THE EVIL 


WE MUST HURRY ¥ \ MT YES! THE CAVE OF Ds, FP Li 
WHILE THERE IS je THE EVIL ONES am AS 1 le 4 
pen AD MUST BE SEALED dl fe Te oy 
BEFORE THEY hee i a 
, BECOME FREE!; ‘im “t, ee) 


ae , y Ss J oe 
STUNNED...MEN ANO WOMEN ALIKE RAN IN TERROR Ms 
FROM THE OREADED, LEGENOARY EVIL ONES... BUT THE EVIL ONES HAD NO INTEREST /N THE 
eens 


VILLAGERS / INSTEAD THEY CLIMBED SLOWLY UP 
THEY ARE DEVILS RLIN TO YOUR : THE TREACHEROUS PATH TO THE TOPOF THE CLE! 
FROM THE DEAD/ HOMES! LOCK ee 
= THE DOORS / ; ite THOSE MONSTERS ARE AFTER 
: | MARIJORIE,.. THEY WON'T GET HER! 
NOT AS LONG ASI HAVE 
gw A GUN! 


JEFF RECOVERED FROM H/S MOMENTARY 
HYSTERIA AND HUDDPLED IN THE SHELTER 
OF A NEARBY KOCK... 


YOU HAVE BROUGHT US 
BACK FROM OUR 
GREAT SLEEP... COME 
WITH US TO OUR 
RESTING PLACE WHERE 
WE WILL MAKE You 
ONE OF Lis 


| Qual ONCE AGAIN, THE EVIL 
PROCESSION STARTED... 


I CAN'T BELIEVE THAT 
MARIJORIE |S DOING 

THIS! I'VE GOT TO 
FOLLOW! 


THEY DON'T 
SEEM TO BE 
“ HARMING HER! 
MAYBE THE WAX 
THAT FELL ON HER 
ARM COMPLETED 
bv, SOME KIND OF 
WY BOND BETWEEN 
ER AND THOSE... 
THOSE THINGS! 


THEY--THEY'RE GOING BACK I COMMAND THE CEREMONIAL 


INTO THE CAVE! WILL L EVER : FIRE OF THE ANCIENT ORDER 
BE ABLE TO GET HER OUT TO APPEAR! 


AGAIN 7 


OMT MIESED ERG AEG *, 


Be ee 


tt 


IF ONLY I 
KNEW HOW TO 
SEND THEM 
BACK TO THE 
DEATH FROM 
WHICH THEY 
CAME! 


SHE'S PUTTING THE CANDLE DOWN! 
IT'LL BE NOW OR NEVER! HAVE To 
TAKE A CHANCE ON SURPRISING 
a THEM | 


A ee WORDS OF COMMANDO, JEFF WAS ASTONISHED TO 
SE “00 eee 2M 
2 


GOOD GRIEF! THE FIRE oF 
CAME OUT OF NOWHERE ! | 


* 
& 


THE FIRE/ 


THE CANOLE ! 
I HAVE (T/ 


THE SUDDEN 
(OFA THAT 


JEFF CAPPERS 
MIN 


TRANSLATED 
INTO ACTION 
AS HE MADE 
A DASH For 
THE UNSUSPECTING 
GROUP 
GATHERED 
FOR THE 
BLACK 
CEREMONY | 


= VM Ul 
PANIC FILLED THE FACES OF THE LIVING DEAD, 
AND THEY RECOILED.,. AS |E FROM A VISION OF 
THEIR ULTIMATE FATE... WHEN JEFF DROPPED 
THE BLACK CANDLE OF LIFE INTO THE CENTER 
OF THE BLAZING FIRE... 

THE CANOLE! 


THE CANOLE/ 


NOT |F WHAT 
I'M PLANNING TO 
O WORKS / 


THEY---THEY’RE MELTING AWAY 
INTO DUST, AS THE BLACK CANDLE 
MELTS IN THE FIRE / ; 


| He ereeze 
igs BRUSHED THE 
? DUST ACROSS 
\ HIS FEET AS 

m HE MADE A/S 
WAY OUT OF 
THE EVIL 
CAVERN AND 
BACK TO THE 
WORLO OF 
STARS, LIFE 
AND GOOD 
CLEAN AIR... 


MARIORIE!} 
_ DARLING! 


WHAT HAS 
HAPPENED? 
WHERE 
ARE THE 
EVIL ONES? 4 


THEY'RE GONE... FORE VER/ THE VILLAGERS NEVER SPOKE OF 
BUT... REMEMBER,,.I DON'T THE BLACK CANDLE OF LIFE AGAIN! 
WANT MY WIFE TO KNOW WHAT )| AND WHEN MARJORIE CAPPER WAS 9 La 
HAPPENED’ NEVER MENTION REVIVED, SHE HAD NO IDEA OF THE i com 
IT TO HER! DON'T MENTION HORROR, THROUGH WHICH SHE la fap>’'S 
K THE LEGEND AGAIN HAD LIVED! BUT [Fi IN YEARS 
ais TO COME... SHE WAKES LP OUT 
OF A SOUND SLEEP SCREAMING 
IN TERROR,., CAN ANYONE 
BLAME HER 7? HEE /AHEE / 


aT NR 


y HURRY! HURRY, 


JOE! BEFORE [RBM ouys/ FoRK 
THE COPS COME MB IT OVER.’ 


tHE, 


ALONG! ao Tae C, 


"Yel 


7, D-DON'T 
SHOOT.’ 


6O FOR A 
GUN, WILL 
YA! 


Ls 
S55 > 
SSSSS= 


Hs: WEASEL HEART FLUT TERING WITH 
THE TEKROR THAT MIUROER ERIMGS, 
JOE FLEES BLINDLY... 


B MOLLY GETS 


SY HEY’ WAIT kL C-CAN'T STAND 
FOR ME.// Sey 7! TM 
3, GETTING 
i OUT.” 
C2 


LEFT ME STRANDED 
ALONE.’ BUT WHEN 
I FINO HER.., 


= 


Ses 


= 


Paar wenr 
IN A DESOLATE 


THIS IS A GOOD SPOT’ 
I4L BURY THE LOOT AND 
BGO LOOKING FOR THAT 
‘ DOUBLE - CROSSING 
DAME / ye 
‘ e. ioe 95 
HOLO THE CANK. oa EY UGH! THIS 
GMWOSTS OF MANY "a ey LACE /S SPOOKY! 
MURDERED MEN:-. “ G-GETS ON MY gs 

mT N- NERVES. ! 


B., SOON +e. 8 


LIKE A S 
GANSHEE <S 
WA/LING FOR 


S. ‘SOME WOMAN 
OE, To SEE YOU, 
AFTER 
DUE 
PROCESS 
OF LAW, 

IS 
SENTENCED Ji 
TO DIE 
FOR 
THE 
_ OEATH OF 
A BANK 
GUARD... 
BUT 
ONE 
PAY. ++ 


ese 
ssSsesss 


re 


YOU'LL HIRE A GOODY 


JOE, DARLING’ IM YY 
LAWYER, HUH.’ HAH- 


My 
| SORRY I LEFT YOU 


Wy 
Yy Whi 


ME LAUGH! =O ‘ 


~ WHERE YOU 


| ns IN THE 


Mino comes i, PRISON MORGLE..,, 
THE INEVITABLE i" 

NIGHT OF Hy LET'S SKIP THE 
JOE ENTERS AN HEAD IS SPLITTING.’ 
INFERNO OF 

SWIRLING, ACRID 


GASES THAT WILL 
SOON END HIS | 


; eat = ; Ho ceee : 


eS 
ew ORO ON 
Birer.. HERE YOU ARE, 


Madi, \N é 
Mae =NISS! NOW YOU 
_ JUST SIGN A PAPER 
SAYING YOU 
CLAIMED THE 
BOobDy / 


et. 


OKAY-ONLY 


UY yay! TELL YA-CHUCKLE-WHAT I'LL 

Yip, 00! GET ME OUT OF THIS AND 

Gino eu ee ie Dea YY CAN HAVE HALF’ 
bi i 


NN 


Pe eeeere eaany 


COST ME PLENTY TO GET 
THAT DOC TO SKIP THE 
AUTOPSY BUT ITLL BE 
WORTH iE es ee ° 


a 


A LONELY Si WORK.’ IF I CAN 


+ 


MOUNTAIN SPOT..-% JUST BRING JOE 


LONG ENOUGH TO GET 
THE SECRET OUT OF HiM-- 
THEN WELL (CHUCKLE)-SEE 


ieee tT R WHAT HAPPENS ./ 
! WW ‘ } ( yee 


7a~ 


RM CORPSE 70 LIFE’ 


THERE.’ I'VE DONE 
ALL I CAN.’ NOW 
WE'LL SEE- JOE? 


HERE GOES.’ THE 

ONE ANTIDOTE FOR 
THIS KIND OF 
POISON GAS .’ 


H—-HE'S SO Cc-COLD! 
CLAMMY! HE LOOKS 
LIKE WHAT HE IS, A 


$: UDBDENLY... 


Joe 


FORGIVES 
ALL 
AND THEY 
MAKE 
PLANS.’ 
AS JOE 
PRAWS A 
MAP OF 
THE 
LOCATION 
OF -THE 
TREASURE.,, 


HUH! Y-YOU./ BUT 
HOW-T-THEY KILLED 
ME’ I WAS IN THE 

GAS 
CHAMBER /, 


iia ie! 


o 
War 


tas \ 
LIS 
es 
\ 
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aN 
Nn? 


i 
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iy. 


MK 
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Ped te 
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~~ 
iy 
AUNT 


eee 
rae 
BK 


It uit 


HURRY UP, 


BUT FIRST I GOT 
WILL YA / 


TO SEND YOU BACK 


TO THE MORGUE, Ss = 
1 S = 


FAUGH! you 
BELONG INV ¢ 
A GRAVE! , 


SSS 


R NOW TO GET THE 
DOUGH AND SCRAM 


i? | ‘ee 
fa 


[Pur SOMETHING 
MOVES BEHIND HER... 


YOU SHOULDA 
MADE SURE 


GOING SOME- 
WHERE, BABY =F 


H-HUH/ WHO 
ARE YOU = 


alge 


AAAGHE/ 


HERE |T Is/ AT % 

LAST.’ ALL MINE- 

MINE! THOUSANDS 
rf 


N-NO/ DON'T, JOE. 
I DIDN'T MEAN IT, 
I SWEAR’ I'LL 
GIVE YOU ALL 
THE MONEY.” 4 
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TO ALL OUR GORE-DRIPPING, GHOULISH 


-MONSTER-LOVERS: START A “‘YE-ECH-CHY”’ 


HORROR PICTO-FICTION 


COLLECTIONI 


Here’s your golden opportunity to start 
a spine-chilling, terror-gripping, picto-fic- 
tion weirdo collection of the finest horror 
tales ever published in the world. 


wed 


Get in on this “‘grave-bottom” offer, 
and—Who knows?—yvour startling, ghoul- 
N ish, picto-fiction collection may be worth 
(¢ a, ‘ a small fortune as the bloody years roll by! 


. RUSH COUPON 
BELOW! 


—— 
! SS ee sors oN 
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f 
¢ 
\ 
4 
s 
f 
t 
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EERIE PUBLICATIONS, INC. 

222 Park Avenue South 

New York, N. Y. 10003 

ENTER MY SUBSCRIPTION FOR (Check box below): 


[_] TERROR (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 


[] WEIRD (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 TALES 

TALES OF [-] HORROR (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 
] VOODOO (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 TALES 

TALES FROM THE (-] WITCHES (1 yr.—é6 issues): $2.75 
(] TOMB (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 TALES 


(C) $1.00 POT-LUCK SPECIAL (any 4 back issues) 


wr me 
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| i\ 5 
FEAR 1S A HORRIBLE 
FEELING! A FEELING © 
JEFFREY WEAVER 
EXPERIENCEO WHEN - 
EVER HE WALKED PAST Jf 
WIS CELLAR DOOR !HE Hf 
KNEW THERE WAS AN 
OMINOUS FATE 
AWAITING HIM [EC EVER 
HE WOULD DARE To 
DESCEND THE STAIRS. 
LEADING TO WIS 

BASEMENT!’ 


IT ALL STARTED LATE ONE NIGHT DURING 
A THUNDEROUS ELECTRIC STORM’ JEFF 
FOUND IT DIFFICULT TO FALL ASLEEP... 


YOU CAN'T 
MAKE 
ME.’ 


MOM AND DAD ARE SOUND ASLEEP/MAYBE 
IF IT PUT ON THE KITCHEN LIGHT AND HAVE 
A GLASS OF MILK AND SOME COOKIES, 
LL FIND IT EASIER TO SLEEP.’ 


AS HE SAT AT THE KITCHEN 

TABLE, JEFF PONDERED THE 
FEARFUL CELLAR DOOR! HE 
WONDERED WHAT DEEP 


SUDOENL”.. 
TERROR LAY HIDDEN THERE... 


DESPERATELY, HE FOUGHT A 


STRANGE COMPULSION TO 
APPROACH THE DREADED CELLAR 
DOOR... 


S 
COME CLOSER, 
LITTLE JEFF... 
YOU CAN'T 
RESIST... YOU 

M 


/ 


VOICE BECKONING H 


FEAR GRIPPED THE VERY FIBRE OF HIS BEING AS HE HEARD THE WEIRD, INHUMAN 
CALLING HIM TO HIS POOM... 


0 DEAFENING SCREAM ROSE FROM HIS 
THROAT SHATTERING THE SILENCE OF 
THE NIGHT... 


GOOD HEAVENS... THAT 
AGONIZING SCREAM... IT 
SOUNDED. LIKE 


JEFF... 


WOE WEAVER BOUNDED THE STAIRS TO THE 


KITCHEN... 


SON! SNAP OUT OF IT/ 

WHATS WRONG 7WHAT 

HAPPENED? WHAT 

MADE YOU SCREAM 
LIKE THAT? 


1 ONLY TO FIND HIS TERRIFIED SON STAND- 
ING AGAINST THE WALL AS THOUGH 
HYPNOTIZED! RIGID’ AN EXPRESSION OF 
AGONIZING FRIGHT FROZEN ON HIS 
BOYISH FACE... 


. Se 


SEFE! HOW MANY 

TIMES HAVE I TOLD 

YOU TO STOP THIS 

FOOLISHNESS 7 THERE’s | 

NOTHING TO FEAR IN THE 

CELLAR’ YOU'VE ALWAYS 

HAD AN ACTIVE IMAGINATION! 

THERES NOTHING DOWN 

THERE, DO YOU 
UNDERSTAND ? 


Jere i liens Aut HIS COURAGE 
A DOWN THE STAIRS TO 
DAD IS ALWAYS RIGHT! ) Tye z 
ieee THE OMINOUS CELLAR. 


. IMAGINATION / ['VE ZS THAT'S RIGHT, 


GOT TO PROVE ¥ JEFF... COME DOWN. 
IT TO MYSELF’ Af UM WAITING FOR 


RQOEAHAH \ 


AN 


PWELL,I MADE iM OVER , SY’ 7 THE NEXT MORNING UNABLE 
IT! DAD WAS \ HERE, JEFF. fi e\ i TO LOCATE THEIR SON, THE 
RIGHT’ THERE'S ) By THE eX FRANTIC PARENTS SLM- 

‘ FURNACE. . Ye FL MONED THE POLICE... 
OK JEFF. & ) 


UM WAITING HAVE YOU YES! FROM 
SEARCHED 


WELL, WE'LL JUST DOUBLE 
CHECK TO MAKE SURE... f 
LETS START IN THE CELLAR. 


THERE'S NOT A TRACE OF Re THE KIDS PROBABLY 

THE BOY DOWN HERE, ED.’ a ONE OF THOSE BY THE 
I'VE GOT A HUNCH AND = RUNAWAY CASES! pr THE WAY 
ULL BET UM RIGHT. 3 FURNACE DOOR? 


ee SENSE 
hb WASTING HEATS 
Ve, ee a 
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Cae 
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WIERRE LAFONTE WAS A MAN WHOSE TERROR 
OF DEATH LEO HIM INTO A VORTEX OF HORROR’ 70 
BEGIN WITH HE MADE AN AMAZ/NG LDISCOVERY.:- 
THERE WAS A ORUI MAKER WHOSE ORUMS COULC 
MEAN ETERNAL LIFE FOR THE ONE WHO COULD BEAT 
RB: OUT THEIR COMED SECRET. PIERRE HAD 70 HAVE 

i ONE OF THOSE DRUMS... BUT 1 HE ONLY KNEW 
WES) THEIR PRICE HE WOULO HAVE FOUNO OVING GASER, 


OW CERTAIN FESTIVALS, MOLTANE, THE DRU/M MAKER PERMITTED 
THE INNOCENT VILLAGERS TO USE HIS. FAMOUS ORUMS... WHAT 


HARM ? NOT ONE ig eel 
BAH. IT FRET /N VAIN, 


OF THEM KNEW THE | ; 
CODED MAGIC THEY BUT THAT SHE- DEVIL £ 
ADANA WOULD DO : 


CONTAINEC... AND [7 
ALWAYS GAVE HiM 


STRANGERS 
MOVED INTO THE 
SETTLEMEW7... 


S 


WN 


SRS 


SOO9 


or an = A i 4 


: a -eimmmamli.k 2 a 
THE AWESOME NEWS OF THEM HAD SOMEHOW LEAKEO OUT 
Ae MOLTANE HAL 7O SE EVER WATCHFUL NOW... 


B., MOLTANE O10 NOT FRET THEN I'LL PERHAPS YOU DON'T MIND 


WITHOUT REASON. FOR MILES BEEN GO ALONE. DYING... LT DO. NOTHING 
FROM A/S PRIMITIVE /SLAND, FRIENDS IF THERE WILL STAND IN MY WAY TO 
THERE WAS A PLOT AGAINST FOR YEARS, Is A ORUM PREVENT IT. IT THINK you 


ARE A FOOL, BUT THEN, 
ALL MEN WHO GO MEEKLY 
AND WILLINGLY TO THEIR 
GRAVES ARE FOOLS! Goop- 
BYE, FRIEND. PERHAPS You 
WILL BE A CORPSE BEFORE 
L RETURN... 


BuT I'LL NOT \ THAT WILL 


GO WITH YOU 


H/M IN THE MAKING... 


MUST HAVE 
[Tee 


YOU'LL BE TRAVELING 
WITHOUT ME, PIERRE... 
I'VE CHANGED MY 


G, YES.. _ ADANA WAS WA/TING.. - BUT SHE, 


Desire ADDEO SPEEDO TO 
700, WAS FULL OF FPLANS.. 


PIERRE '$ FLIGHT AND SOON 7 
HE WAS OVER MOLTANE'S {77 


/SLANO... 
me VOW 70 SEEK THE 

GIRL. /F ZAM LUCKY SHE 

j WILL BE 

WAITING 


WITH THE HELP OF THE “7 

| FOOLISH OUTSIDER IT WILL BE 

EASY TO DISPOSE OF THE 

'GREAT MOLTANE... THEN HIS 

| DRUMS AND HIF KINGDOM WILL 
BE MINE... : 


SE: | 


HERE HE 1/6... 


SIGNAL HIM... AHHH.» SHE MEETS 


Mm ME... GOOD... 


iN 


g Sa 
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80 5 |Z 


ae 
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1 
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PLATEO ANDO FULL OF 
CONFIDENCE AS WELL 
AS IMPATIENCE, PIERRE 
UNGRACIOUSLY ACCEPTS 


TAKE HEED, LAM PREPARED 
YOU TWo.., TO TAKE YOU TO 
I AM OLD, 


fF, WELCOME... GREETINGS, I GET = la 
=A STRANGER. THOSE UM 
NEVER MIND ‘THE YOU COME THE BETTER... 


YY jb 
Ym 


CEREMONY... TAKE ME 
TO ADANA... 


WITH US, 


Li 


YOU KNOW 
MOLTANE |S 
A SORCERER... 
HE 1S i 
OCANGEROUS.. 


RX : 
May 


YOU GO ON WINGS... 
DEATH, TOO, TRAVELS },. 
IN SUCH A WAY.., samme 

BEWARE! 


I'LL SHUT THE 
MOTOR OFF... THIS 
IS GOING TO BEA 


IL HAVE NEVER 
TRAVELED ASA 
BIRD DOES BEFORE... 


NOTHING TO Y OVER THERE... II 
FEAR... JUST patio s 


qf THE HILLS, BUT 
POINT OUT THE | y 
WAY TO Me... , THERE |S A VALLE 


Dy TO SET. YOUR 
HA MACHINE IN... YY 


yy 


KEEP LOW, IF HE PERHAPS ILI CAN 


LET ME WARN YOU... YOU HAVE 
NOTHING WILL STAND } PAID ME WELL, SEES A STRANGER, / GET AT ONE OF 
IN THE WAY OF ME ‘LL KEEP My HE WILL GUESS THOSE DRUMS 
gm CUR MISSION. WITHOUT EVEN 

BUMPING INTO 


GETTING ONE OF END OF OUR 
z THOSE DRUMS... } BARGAIN. 


Wem pa 
es y 
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COMING... COPS! 
TRIPPED! FOOT 


THING... OKAY, 
IT'S FREE AGAIN. 


SO, GUARDS AND 
SEE WHO DARES 
TO TRESPASS ON 
MY ISLAND? 


SOMEONE 


WHAAA... |S THIS PART OF 

A SCHEME TO FRIGHTEN ME* 
WELL, YOU'RE WASTING YOUR 
TIME... I'LL KILL ANY ONE WHO 
STANDS IN MY WAY.. 


MOLTANE'S MEN... 1F > 
THEY GET ME 17 Wid. 
eg MEAN OEATH! 


7 | 


HOW MUCH FURTHER? 
I DON'T RELISH THIS 


HAH! ADANA 
FINALLY STRIKES! 
BUT I AM READY 
FOR HER. GO; MY 
MEN... 


MOLTANE! HE'S 
ALONE...Z AM /N 
LUCK... NOW WE 
SHALL SEE WHO /S 
THE MOST CLEVER,. 
ORUM MAKER... 


YOU HAVE WON 
AGAIN, MOLTANE... 
4/7 SOMEDAY 

AOQANA WILL TAKE 
OVER YOUR DRUMS 
AND YOUR 
THRONE... 


WHO COULD BER 
AIOING OUT IN 


AND NOW IL HAVE 
you... NETTED 
LiKE A STUPID 


BUT THE WILY MOLTANE /S 
SEEING ADANAS EVERY MOVE... 


SS &s 


MY REFLECTING 
GLASS /S VERY 
USEFUL... COME 
ONE MORE STEP, 
ADANA. .« 


Teepe) © te TAKE HER TO MY CHAMBER... HURRY, 
UNDERESTIMATED | BEFORE THE WILD STRANGER BURST: 
MOLTANE'S TRICKERY], IN.HERE... HE HA 
4 AGAIN! e(| OVERPOWERED HA... THE STRANGER 
; THOSE SENT TO |MAKES GOOD 4/5 
CAPTURE HIM... <4 PROMISE THAT NO OVE 
g ; ¥ WL STANOW , 
11S WAY... tie 

PH, 
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I WILL LET You 

4 IN ON A GREAT 
y SECRET BECAUSE 
M YOUR TONGUE WILL 
SOON BE SILENCED, 
FOOLISH ONE... THE 


TUME...: ag 
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LOOK YONDER AT 
STATES... 


THE ORUMS AN 


MASTER PLYS tS TRADE... 


ps A HUGE CA 

IE ONLY Z CAN GET 
THE HELP OF THAT 
MAOMAN PIERRE..¥ 
17S MY ONLY ya 


MQ 


MVSANE WITH DESIRE AT THE SIGHT OF ONE 
OF THE DRUMS HE $0 COVETED, PIERRE 
FIGHTS FRANTICALLY FOR /TS POSSESSION. 


AT LAST... IT IS MINE... 
THE DRUM IS MINE... 
“SI SHALL LIVE 


NOW YOUR BATTLE 

IS SETTLED AND I 

HAVE WHAT I 

WANTED, Too! 
Ni 


TO LIVE FOREVER 


I 
——J 


nm be <a 
‘ 


MOLTANE’S DRUM 
HOLDS THE SECRET 
-* OF ETERNAL LIFE: 

: Lig BUT ON 115 DEATH, 
YOU UNDERSTAND, THE FIRST 7O STRIKE 
OF COURSE, THAT ITS THIS DRUM SHALL BE 
MAGIC APPLIES ONLY  DESTROYED...WS DEATH 
TO ME... THE WILL SILENCE THE DRUMS 
PROMISE IN THE FOREVER / 
\CODE IS FOR ME 
ONLY. «+ 


\ 


ge WAIT, LL ANN, 
LET YOU HEAR } 
ITS TONE... i 


; \. 


N < WL 
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wONE NIGHT A NEIGHBOR, CLIFTON SHAW 
POUNDED ON MY DOOR AT RATHER A 
STRANGE HOUR FOR VISITING... Z WAS 
AMUSED AT HIS REASON FOR SHOWING 
UP...1T SEEMED LIKE A JOKE THEN... 


BAH! IT'S BOUND To VI STILL DON'T 
BE JUST A JOKE, ALIKE IT, DocToR! 
CLIFTON! WHO'D BUT I'LL TRY TO 
SENV YOU A CHILDISH} THINK YOUR WAy! 
THREAT TO YOUR IT'S JUST A VERY 
LIFE SIGNED WITH UNFUNNY JOKE! 
A_TIGER'S PAW71 I>, 

SAY, FORGET IT! AMD 


EVERY TIME I 
VISIT YOU, UNCLE 
JOHN, I DISCOVER 
ANOTHER CURIO! 
NOW WHAT A 

STRANGE BOTTLE! 
WHERE ON EARTH 
DID YOU GET 


QUITE A STORY BEHIND THAT 
URN, LILLIAN! IT HAPPENED A 
FEW YEARS BACK WHEN 1 
WAS LIVING IN THE JUNGLE 
STUDYING VOODOO 
- PRACTICES... 


BUT 2 SHOULON'T. HAVE GONE IN 60 “ 
QUICKLY... THINGS MIGHT HAVE BEEN 
MUCH DIFFERENT FOR CLIFTON... 


I'M NOT REALLY 
A TIGER CUB, 

MR. SHAW! NOT 
REALLY... 


WITH MY REASSURANCE HE 
LEFT... Z WATCHED AFTER HIM 
FOR A MOMENT BEFORE I 
WENT /N, AND HE SEEMED /N 

SETTER SPIRITS... 


HAH! WHO ARE 
4 YOU? WHERE'D 
A YOU COME FROM7 


HELLO, YOU LITTLE \ 
BEGGAR! YOU WOULDN'T }\ 
SEND ME A THREAT, 

WOULD YOU? you'RE 


JUST A PUP... NICE QW 
Z wa oO NN 
ya a ee CE 3 ye} 


No ONE REALLY KNOWS WHAT POOR CLIFTON V}; ONDER THE FULL JUNGLE MOON 4 

THOUGHT AS HE FACEO THE STRANGEST LAST 4 CURSE WAS FULFILLED! WHAT ere=tged 
MOMENTS OF 11/5 LIFE, ANO HE O/ON'T than BE THE STORY BEHIND SUCH VOODOO.” £ 
LIVE LONG ENOUGH 70 TELL... WAS SOON 70 DISCOVER THAT 
ANSWER THE HARO WAY. 


n W ee. eG YOU COULD HAVE 
i of 4 juni */ ESCAPED THE CURSE! 
San Mer oe WOR el © GAVE You FAIR 


WARNING IN MY | 
HY," NOTE, YOU FOOL! 
M 


i) 
/ 


} 
i 
f 


Mn, 
2 


W4 \ Wren 
Mile 
w= i 
w 
me _1'\\ yy . 
THE FOLLOWING DAWN FOUND ME AT THE 


COMMISSIONER'S SIDE TRYING TO FIT THE PIECES 
OF MY STORY TOGETHER «.. " 


I'LL HAVE To HAND Y I'LL COME ALONG 
OUT THE BAD NEWS | TO SEE IF L CAN 
TO HIS BROTHER! HELF COMMISSIONER 
THAT'S A TASK I <£ NOT THAT I FEEL 
CERTAINLY DON'T \ ANY MORE 
RELISH! NEVER CAPABLE THAN 
SEEM TO FIND THE YOU DO... } 
RIGHT WORDS... £ — 


W? 


IT DOES AT THAT! BY 
THOSE WOUNDS £ 
COULD HARDLY “%& 
KILL HIM OTHER- 


LOOKS LIKE HE'S BEEN 
SCRATCHED WITH SOME- 
THING POISONED, Doc! 


Ne sae 


OUR GRIM NEWS HAD REACHED CLIFTON’S tt 


I'VE HEARD OF YOU, WYTES, AND OF YouR 
SROTHER BEFORE WE D1D. IN THE JUNGLE, We 


STUDY OF CURSES. MY FAMILY SEEMS 


NEWS OF VOODOO CURSES FULFILLED, ape ail PLAGUED WITH THEM ! I'D LIKE TO SHOW 
TRAVEL FAST... soe lu YOU OUR FAMILY HISTORY! MY FATHER 
SORRY TO MEET YOU BM = LOST HIS LIFE ODDLY LIKE CLIFTON 


THIS IS JOHN WYTES, )UNOER THESE 

FRED... DOCTOR OF <{ CIRCUMSTANCES, 
SCIENCES... HE KNEW } FRED... 
POOR CLIFTON 


Oe OID! HE WAS HUNTING IN 

ie, INOIA,,.IT WAS BELIEVED 
THANK A JUNGLE BEAST 
YOU. THIS I$ : 


CNR Ba MY Sd GOT HIM... 

\ ial eee rll ‘ | 
it 
eed | 


PROBABLY 
ONLY A FREAK Y 
COINCIDENCE, FRED! // 
| 'D LIKETO LOOK &f 
OVER THE History }¥ 
OF IT; THOUGH |! Y/ 
Wy; 

Yy / 


Tet 
te ee . , 
Mauri 


THERE WERE FORMAL QUESTIONS THE COMMISSIONER & /SOMETHIVG ~~. 
HAD TO ASK, AND AS WE WAITED FOR Him, SOME-EZ STRANGE ABOUT } 


THING OUTSIDE CAUGHT MY ATTENTION. - -EEZ Ze ) THAT CAT...WHAT ‘ 
5 


!'0 LIKE TO GETA 
CLOSER LOOK AT THAT 
KITTY, BUT WITHOUT 
(S17 7. GREAT BEING SEEN | /7'S NOT 
CERTAINLY! AND ScoTT!/ NOW IZ EXACTLY THE KINO OF 
I WILL PROBABLY BE THE /REMEMBER, MOST £ KNOW /NO TRACKS."| A CAT I'D CARE TO 
NEXT TO GO... UNLESS DEATHS CAN BE Z| /7'S NOT LEAVING ty TANGLE WITH / 
CLIFTON'S DEATH ZAN WEXPLAINED, FRED, ONE EVEN A MARK ON 
BE SOLVED! YOU'LL #@ WAY OR THE SOFT EARTH! 
EXCUSE ME A FEW fe 
MINUTES... eg 


a 


Shy th 
Ufbiyy, 
Wy 


4 Y, 
Ag Vy Wy 
jy Hi 


WHAT'S THIS? THE NOTE 
THAT CLIFTON SHOWEO ME? 
8BU7 IT COULOWN'T BE... THE 
‘( COMMISS/ONER HAS THAT 
BE Mand ONE / 17 MUS7 BE 

y. ANOTHER / 


—— oie ing eee eee eee 

BAH/ I'LL NEVER KEEP UP WITH (7 NOW 

ANO NOT BE HEARO OR SEEN / GUESS 
1M OUT OF LUCK... BUT I WAS RIGHT 
\ ABOUT THOSE TRACKS / NARY A ONE! 


SS ies 
Nia £ 
i. e— 


ey 
unig 


Ml 


OH, THERE YOU ARE, JOHN! I'VE GOT SOME 
NEWS! A RUNNER JUST BROUGHT ME A 
REPORT FROM OUR MEDICAL EXAMINER... 
POISON D/O KILL CLIFTON! A TYPE NOT USED 
- FOR CENTURIES! THERE'S SOME OLD 
LEGEND ABOUT IT...SUPPOSED TO BE A s2 
VOODOO POTION THAT WAS A HIGHLY —~Z 
\ oy 
Si 


/ STARED IN DISBELIEF, BUT THERE IT WAS! 
ANOTHER THREAT NOTE AS CLIFTON HAD 
RECEIVED... I KNEW THEN WE WERE LP 

AGAINST SOMETHING THAT MIGHT WELL BE 
SUPERHLIMAN... 


NO HELP TO 
US, IS IT? 


I'M GOING TO GO 
OVER THESE 

GROUNDS! THERE 
MIGHT BE SOME 
LITTLE LEAD AS 
TO WHAT. THIS IS 


L,..ER...IN A FEW MINUTES, HISTORY OF THE SHAW 
COMMISSIONER! I'D LIKE FAMILY... THIS 15 17.’ WOW F 
TO GLANCE THROUGH THE \ 70 SEE /F THERE /5 ANY 
LIBRARY WHILE IL HAVE FACT TO PROVE FRED'S 


THE CHANCE! SPLENDID CLAIM OF HIM BEING 
COLLECTION THERE... AN (INTENDED 


4 


ALL ABOUT! VOODOO ual a" 
PRACTICES USUALLY (rape Wu Z 


LEAVE CLUES... CARE Gf 
TO JOIN ME, JOHN? / 


A 


oo 2? 


d 
PUODENLY I FELT THE PRESENCE OF ANOTHER 
IN THE ROOM... I WHRLED AROLINO AND 
FACED A WOMAN WHO WAS FREAKISHLY 
LIKE A CAT, OR WAS /T A WITCH...Z WAS 
700 STARTLED pypmmres 


YELLOW WITH AGE THE PAGES SEEMED RELUCTANT 
70 DEPART THEIR SECRETS, BUT I READ SOME- 
THING THAT SET ME THINK/NG... 


“A CURSE WAS PROCLAIMED THE FAMILY LINTO 
THE LAST GENERATION IN 1/9§ WHEN HAROLO 
SHAW, A JUDGE IN CAPETOWN 
SENTENLEO AGNES WEBB TO BE 
HANGED FOR THE PRACTICE OF 
VOODOO. /7 WAS SHE WHO 
. PROCLAIMED THE CLIRSE » + 


ees 235 Coane : S 


Za) Pee CURIOUS, AREN'T 
CLEARLY Ge SS you? WELL, THERE 

: ARE MANY THINGS 
I COULD SHOW 
YOU, MEDDLER! 


W—-WHO 
ARE You? | 


| COULD TELL THOSE WORDS 
WERE AN INVITATION TO SEE CAN'T KEEP LIP WITH HER, } 
SOMETHING LINPLEASANT7, BUT SUT THEN I'M NOT VERY % 
I FELT COMPELLED TO ACCUSTOMED TO RUNNING } 
FOLLOW HER FLEEING A RACE WTH A LAT ORA Ff 
FIGURE... WITCH OR WHATEVER y 
SHE IS... BUT AT LEAST A 
I CAN KEEP HER IN Ff 


Bi atti OO tite Nae 


DISAPPEARING | GUESS I 
SPOKE TOO QUICKLY / BLT 
SOMETHING TELLS ME ALL 
/§ NOT WELL IN THIS 
SHAW HOUSEHOLD,’ 
NOT WELL AT ALL / 


UGH... THE VERY AIR HAS 
TURNED €£OLD.AND SHE 
SEEMS TO WAFT AN 
AROMA THAT SMACKS 
OF A 7OMB... 


% 
% 
Z 
Z 
iA 
yy 
6 
Hy 
s 
4 
, 
4 
; 
7 


Sees 


= 


Me, 


< : ii 
AIT THAT MOMENT Z HEARD A 


HOARSE CRY... THE VOICE : 
SBELONGED TO FRED SHAW... 


BREW— BREW! MY 
TASK 1S ALMOST 

Pt COMPLETE, BLU/T NOW 
"ZL SEE I MUST GET THE 
OTHERS OUT OF MY WAY, 
TOO ...ESPECIALLY THAT 


THE COMMISSIONER AND I SEEMED TO ARRIVE WMLE WE REVIVED Lflaki AN 
AT THE SAME SPLIT SECONO! FREO WAS WEEE ANO COMFORTEH 
SOBBING HYSTERICALLY OVER THE & FREQ, LZ WONCERE: 
FPROSTRATE FORM OF HIS FIANCEE...i HAD HAPPENED 70% 
i. < V THE CREATURE WHO 
WAS $0 DETERMINE 
70 END THE SHAW 
Lh Ni E eee : : 


. 


WHAT'S \MMEL A... CAT WOMAN! SHE 

: tl TRIED TO GET fers 

PSX LILLIAN CAME INTO THE 
cP ROOM JUST IN TIME! IT 


AND LILLIAN 
é FAINTED ! 


—— 
SESS 


SS 


aa 
SS 


SS 


TOMIGHT I WILL CO THE ENTIRE 
BUSINESS ANDO BE DONE WITH (7! 
Z WEARY OF TOYING WITH 

THESE PEOPLE / 


I. THINK LT MAY HAVE SOMETHING 
IN MY LABORATORY THAT couLO /GO 
ASSIST US! IT WILL PROBABLY TO IT, | CAN HELP 
TAKE AN HOUR OR $O, BUT I ¥ JOHN! / Now! 1 

THINK IT'LL BE WORTH IT! 3 AM DOOMED 


% 


4 
i } X 
M. 


WYAT Z HAD TO OO TOOK OVER AN HOUR, 
BUT THEN I RETURNED TO THE SHAW 
HOME ANO WENT (NTO THE LIBRARY TO 
WA/T...MY PLAN WAS UNCER WAY.,.WHAT 
WOULD HAPPEN THEN WAS ALMOST UP TO LUCK! 


Al... THERE (7 15./ 

( LINNATURAL LOOKING 
4) BEAST... TWOSE EYES. 
A GHOST CAT:..GOT 
B70 BE CALM Now. 


i 


CMON, TIGER'S PAW, THIS 
WAITING (SN'T EASY ON 
THE NERVES... 


WHY 00 YOU. STAND T BELIEVE I HAVE 
IN MY WAY, STRANGER? ] POWER TO STOP 
MY BUSINESS IS WITH ANY SUPERNATURAL 
THE LOATHSOME EVIL SUCH AS YoU 
SHAWS ! I FORBID PERFORM | 
YOU TO STAND IN 
MY WAY! 
gy 


you FOOL! zr HAVE NO 
PATIENCE WITH SUCH 
NONSENSE! you DON'T SURVIVE HER 
DESERVE NO MORE CLAWS, /7T’S MY OWN ‘Ly | 
THAN OGATH BY THE [ HARD LUCK...ZASKEO fil 

TIGER'S PAW | _@f FOR IT... Me 


THIS IS THE TEST! (F Z 


CONS 


iy 


SIO : NN 
van is Fe 


sag 


tet fe via 


—— taste 
WHILE I STRUGGLEO 70 HOLE ONTO 
LIFE, LZ HEARO HER SLINK DOWN THE 
HALL TO FRED'S ROOM...AS/E INA 
DREAM STATE, THEIR VOICES WERE 


C-CANT iT HE WHO DEFIES THE 
CATCH MY ANCIENT VOODOO 

BREATH... RITES, OR TRIES a 
GOT 70 HANG / TO PREVENT 


a] 


ON...8-BUT “THEM, SEALS CARRIED TO ME... 
EVERYTHINGS A HIS'OWN ae 
TURNING $O poom ! AND Now... THE 


BLACK... LAST MEMBER 


OF THE SHAW FE 
FAMILY! 


’ 


Nt 
ws 


AS YOUR FOREFATHER 
CONDEMNED ME, SO HAVE I 
SENTENCED YOU ALL TO 
DIE: YOU ARE THE VERY 
LAST OF THE FAMILY... 
ANO GOOD RIDDANCE... 


.» PERHAPS FRED'S SHOUTS DID THE 
TRICK. /N ANY E' VENT, ZI SNAPPED 

OUT OF SEMI/- CONSCIOUSNESS ANO 

STAGGERED TOWARD THAT ROOM... 


SN 
iJ 


y 


WHY SHOULD I TELL YoU 4 
Bey WHAT TOOK ME CENTURIES 


Ns : eee, (dl ; Ww , 
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JOIN NOW! America’s only MONSTER FAN CLUB 


lis 


mee, (I 


 @) 


Se 
4 
Wee 
RAS n 
er Pd 
Set x2 


Xorg, (VE; 


“og ww RilLing , it’s 


LOOK WHAT YOU GET! Aion) whe! FREE 


© Life size reproduction of a Movie Monster! You join 


* 12 4x5 glossy photos of your favorite monsters! THe 

* Horror Fan Club membership card and badge! as . Nig oe 
° Official Club Bulletin showing latest Monster Films eAL AV (iy 

releases complete with pictures and stories! MEMBEp. ie 
5 OR ore 100 
4 . / “Nal MER Chane 
, Ye, oy ° ; . ES 
f > ee} =MONSTER FAN CLUB, Dept. 1 
‘ 4806 Bergenline Ave. Union City, N.J. 07087 
i | understand that | will receive FREE all the above mentioned 


pictures and benefits. Enclosed is my registration fee of $1.00. 


() Check (1 Cash C1 Money Order 
Namen. roti ci atias sae eee 
Z REUVOSS in pain grin seen eerie ie am 
liye ea in Ghai ners cee Ancr ier Zone...... Saleen ears: 


IT 700K ALL OF MY STRENGTH TO PULL HER AWAY, BUT YOU 

MUST REMEMBER, THIS WAS NOT A WOMAN,/T WAS A FULL- 

FLEOGED TIGRESS / HER CLAWS LASHED OUT ANO SHE 

SNARLEO ANP FOUGHT FURIOUSLY...« 
TAKE YOUR HANDS 

THAT'S ENOUGH, AGNES OFF ME, YOU FOOL, IF YOU 

WEBB! YOUR, VOODOO 

SPELL HAS BEEN BROKEN. 

PERMANENTLY ! 


THAT'S EXACTLY WHAT HAPPENEO TO AGNES AMI 


THIS IS NOT THE )/THE DocToR! 
COMMISSIONER. NO... IT CAN'T 
YOU'RE THREATEN- |BE You! NO 
ING! IT'S JOHN ONE LIVES 
WYTES, THE MAN / WHEN IL STRIKE! 
YOU THINK you ) IT—IT WOULD 
JUST CLAWED To / RENDER ME 
DEATH ! POWERLESS ! 


SEEING THINGS? ffyou sAW WHAT 


WEBB. I HAO OCISCOVEREO HER SECRET / ZI HAO A GIANT TIGRESS YOU SAW 
BROKEN THE CHAIN OF HER OUTER WORLO POWER JUST SEEMED TO Y COMMISSIONER! 


AN@ HER EV/L WAS NOW OF NO USE...A COLO BE IN 


THIS ROOM! ) NOW, FRED, YOU'RE 


§ WIND SWEPT THROUGH THE ROOM AS I STOOPEO ; BUT SHE FADED OKAY! 


f (iin ) 70 ATTEND FREO SHAW... 


THERE'S REALLY NO MAGIC ABOUT IT! 
I MANAGED TO PUT TOGETHER AN 
ANTIDOTE TO THE POISON SHE JOHN! BUT I DON'T 
BREWED UP FOR HER <cLAWS! SEE HOW THAT TIES 
IT WORKED ON ME $O I KNEW : UP WITH THIS 


FANTASTIZ, UNCLE 


SHE COULDN'T HARM 
— YOU THEN! 

a YOU BROKE A 

[[|( vooooo $sPeLc! 
By INCREDIBLE! 


Ma 


RUN; 
« IS yy 


iN 


YOU SAVED } 
MY LIFE, 
DOCTOR! BUT 

HOW? I WAS 

A GONER! 


en 


a 7 
ey 


WEG 3 


UM 


A ASAI 
AN 
; Ne 


THAT BOTTLE CONTAINED 

THE ANTIDOTE ! I KEPT IT... 

WELL...IN CASE! YOU SEE, 

EVEN L HAVE DOUBTS 

THAT HER. SPELL WAS 

» REALLY BROKEN! y7f 
LMM, 
HU Ad 


